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Into the World of Our Hobbies 


OW much more pleasure there 

is in buying when your fancy 

is made to take swift wings into the 
world of your hobbies! 


“Who are you?” an advertisement 
begins, and your eyes wander up to 
the picture of the hunter beside his 
dog. Then your eyes drop down, to 
wander along through these lines of 


type: 
Who are you? 


Are you the chap who kicks away the 
dog that sticks a cold muzzle into your hand ? 


Or do you like the fragrance of October 
woods, with whiffs of distant brush fires? 


Does the salt marsh smell make you half 
burst your lungs with trying to swallow it all? 


Does 


But here! This isn’t the adver- 
‘ tisement, this is but a reminder of it. 


What did it advertise? Remember? 


Mitta 
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ET the New Year Number December 3 I st. 

You ‘ll make your New Year resolutions 

more gracefully for having read it. One thing 

sure, if you are not a regular subscriber to 

JUDGE now, you'll resolve to take it for 

1913—and it will be one of the resolutions 
you won't break. Editor of Judge. 
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Grouches. 


ROUCHES have become a habit 

with some persons around the 
holidays. Of all peri- 
ods of the year, this 
is the most trying— 
as it may be the most 
joyful — for various 
reasons. 

Gift giving has become an obses- 
sion, and the conscientious who make 
presents in almost all directions for 
Christmas or New Year's perhaps may 
be pardoned for the grouches devel- 
oped, for in their enthusiasm they 
sometimes go beyond their pecuniary 
means. 

The cool and calculating —of whom 
the census, upon a psychologi- 
cal analysis, would show an 
amazing number—may not be 
forgiven for their grouches, for 
as a rule they are apt to pat- 
ronize the  five-and-ten-cent 
counters for gifts to be be- 
stowed, while they expect any- 
thing from an automobile to a 
quit-claim deed to a city house 
in return. Nobody that studies 
human nature has any sympa- 
thy for such persons when they 
get stung. 

Those who annually look for- 
ward to New Year’s as a peri- 
od for the beginning again of 
lives divorced from tobacco, 
strong liquors, etc., are also 
apt to have grouches just at 
this season, for the memory of 
former good resolutions broken 
disturbs them somewhat and 
leads them to doubt their own 
bona fides. Such persons should 
command sympathy, for they 
mean to do what is right, how- 
ever weak the flesh may be. 





All in all, however, this is a season 
when the grouch should be abandoned, 
at least temporarily, for these holi- 
days come but once a year, and every 
one should make the most of them 
on philosophical and logical lines, 
always keeping in mind some of the 
proverbs in which has been embalmed 
the wisdom of the ages. One of 
these is ‘‘Honesty is the best pol- 
icy,’’ and there is too great a tend- 
ency these times to take the ‘‘unto’”’ 
out of that sublime prescription, ‘‘Do 
unto others.”’ 


The remote yet often-referred-to 
place said to be paved with good 
intentions probably also has excuses 
framed as mottoes on the walls. 





HEAD, I WIN; TAIL, YOU LOSE. 


Boy—‘‘ Say, old man, I 'Il match you to see whether I take 
nothin’ or one of them drums you ‘ve got fer the rich kids.’’ 


Contrary to Precedent. 

The people this year put a pericd 
to the monopoly of the presidency by 
Ohio and New York. 
At all the national 
elections since 1868 
until and including 
1908—with the ex- 
ception of that of 
1888, when Benjamin Harrison, of 
Indiana, was chosen—the country has 
selected either an Ohio or a New 
York man for President. 

In the interval two Ohio Presi- 
dents, Garfield and McKinley, have 
died in office, and both were suc- 
ceeded by Vice-Presidents chosen 
from New York. This year the Ohio- 
New York presidential trust has 
been smashed, and a resident 
of New Jersey has been selected 
as the chief executive for the 
next four years. This departure 
from an established custom is 
especially notable, because it is 
the first time in the history of 
the nation that a New Jersey 
man has been chosen to the 
presidency. However, it may 
be said that, while President- 
elect Wilson is not an Ohio man, 
he frequently visits New York 
and does not feel under the ne- 
cessity of employing a guide to 
aid him in finding his way about 
the metropolis. 





A Reminiscence. 


If, perchance, you are of a 
soured disposition and wholly 
out of sympathy with the holi- 
day spirit, you may neverthe- 
less rejoice at this season that 
General Bolivar, of Venezuela, 
went to glory on the seven- 
teenth of December, 1830. 
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There are some forms of monopoly that no legislation will ever be able to cope with, 


The Real Victim. 


6s—S YOUR wife a victim 
of bargain days?’’ 
“No: I'm 
the victim. 
7 She seems to 
Senjoy them 





The Small Boy. 


It is now you see that his 
greed is strong, 
As he picks out a stocking 
for Christmas. 
Could he have his way, he 
would have it as long 
As the coming canal at the 
Isthmus. 





Dr. Saintly—‘‘Every one 
should give according to his 
means.’”’ 

Dyer—*‘ But most give ac- 
cording to their meanness.’’ 


Everybody Would Ride. 


If the ladder of success were an escalator, the S. 


R. O. sign would be a fixture at the top. 
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THE MUSIC LOVERS. 


“Come, dear, we must go to the opera—and oh, how I dread it!’’ 
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As Usual. 


‘‘I’m so glad to see that 
you have recovered from 
your illness.’’ 

**Yes; but I had a narrow 
escape. The doctor said if I 
had waited a day longer it 
would have been hopeless, 
and they all said it was the 
only case of its kind on rec- 
ord. The doctor is going to 
write it up for a medical 
paper. The only thing that 
carried me through was my 
wonderful vitality. ’’ 


Just the Thing. 


Mrs. Crabshaw—‘‘ Accord- 
ing to you, this breakfast 
foodisn’t good foranything.’’ 

Crabshaw —‘‘Not at all, 
my dear! I think it would 
be first-rate stuff to sprinkle 
on the sidewalk during slip- 
pery weather.”’ 








An Honest Doubt. 


ELISSA’S kiss is something 
quite ecstatic; 

So great your joy, 
you’re eager to 
display it. 

Your ecstasy is ecstasy 

emphatic— 
’Twas yesterday | 
say it. 





heard a poet 

The feast that she prepares incites 
your praises; 

So great your happiness, you want 


to air it. 
All day you’re full of laudatory 
phrases— 
*Twas yesterday I heard a gourmet 
swear it. 


They may have ample reasons for 
their blisses, 
But words of praise from me? 
shall not waste them. 
Why should I laud her cooking or her 
kisses, 
Since I have never had the chance 
to taste them ?—wNathan M. Levy. 


Couldn't Tell Which. 


Mrs. Jones ran out the back door 
and sped across the lot to the dividing 
line. 

‘*Mrs. Beckett, oh, Mrs. Beckett, 
come out! Come on out quick! 
There’s something happening at Mrs. 
Newwed’s across the street!’’ 

‘*For the land sakes! what is it?’’ 
bubbled Mrs. Beckett, hurrying to- 
ward her neighbor. 

‘*Well, I gist can’t make out,”’ 
shrilled Mrs. Jones, ‘‘whether it’s a 
baby or her first cake!’’ 


I 


- 





“SAYING THINGS BEHIND HER BACK.” 


get a shock by holding onto the re- 
ceiver of a telephone?’’ 








Young Daday—‘‘I think it’s funny baby can’t say ‘ Papa’ yet can say ‘Santa’! '’ 
Young Mamma—‘‘But isn't it the same thing ?’’ 


A Professional Opinion. 

First M. D.—‘‘Has he any deep- 
seated trouble?’’ 

Second M. D.—‘‘ Yes; a wife wait- 
ing for him in the subway station.”’ 


The Judge Was Wise. 


‘*What do you think of my new hat?”’ 
asked the judge’s wife 
of her husband. 

. ‘I will reserve deci- 
sion until I 
bill,’’ was the guard- 
ed reply. 


It Depends. 
Student in physics—‘‘Could you 


Professor—‘‘It depends upon who 


’” 


is talking. 


The Shortest Day. 


December 21st will be this year, 
as it was last, the shortest day of 
the year, especially if you have done 
your Christmas shopping early and see the 
paid your bills as you have gone 


along. 
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ONE ON MOTHER. 


The self-made man (emotionally) —‘‘ There, children, that ’s the lil’ old house where I first met your mother. 
I’m going to buy it and give it to her for a Christmas present.’’ 
Young hopeful—‘‘ What ’s the joke, guv’nor ?’’ 


A New Turn 


sb eae pies are not the kind, my 

dear, that mother used to 
make.’’ Thus he be- 
gan, and soon a tear 
its course began to 
take adown her cher- 
ished little nose, and 
thence athwart her 
chin, to drop at last unto her toe—it 
really was a sin! 

**Oh, no, indeed!’’ resumed the 
wight. ‘‘They’re not at all the sort 
of rubber disks that day and night 
she laid before the court. They’ve 
not the same resistance that those 
pies of mother’s had—a sort of gutta- 
percha mat laid on a woolen pad. 

‘*We couldn’t eat them, though we 
tried -with all our main and ‘might. 
The crust was hard, and ali inside 
was tough as anthracite. And when 
she served those awful pies and 
placed them there before us, we 





to 


youngsters one and all would rise and 
sing the anvil chorus. 

‘“‘Ah, no, indeed! My life I’ll 
stake, those pies of yours are not 
like those that mother used to make 





A MEMORY. 


an Old Tale. 


in days long since forgot; and I was 
going to add, my love, so far from 
making plaint, I wish to thank my 
stars above, oh, sweetheart, that they 
ain’t!’’ 

ENVOI. 

And where the tears had ’gun to 
flow there came a genial sort of 
glow; and all was peace and smil- 
ing skies, unclouded by maternal 
pies, which since the days of Plu- 
tarch’s Lives have been the curse of 


loving wives. —Carlyle Smith. 


Possible Exceptions. 


Rumble—‘‘I see that President 
Wilson intends to be accessible to all 
callers when he gets into the White 
House.’”’ 

Bumble—‘‘ Well, that is consider- 
ate, Iadmit. But do you think book 
agents and peddlers of gold bricks 
will see an opening?’’ 
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FACT. 


Statisticians estimating how many times the mince pies consumed at Christmas, if placed edge to edge, would encircle the globe. 


The 
ON’T laugh at grandfather if he 
hangs up his stocking. Proba- 
bly he won’t do it. Strong old man 
that he is (or even a weak old one), 
he has resisted the temptation a good 
many seasons, and he will doubt- 
less manage to get through an- 
other. But the desire is there, 
latent, and if he dared do it, bor- 
rowing perhaps from grandma, and 
got up Christmas morning to find 
faith rewarded with a candy cane, 
few youngsters would feel much 
happier. 
Christmas, in fact, is for the | 
young, the old and all intermedi- | 
ate periods. We lose sight of it 
temporarily. Buying gifts that 
we cannot afford in return for gifts 
that we do not want seriously ob- 
scures the joy of giving where we 
wish and receiving from those 
whom it warms our hearts to know 


Same 


“THEY HAVE A ’ 
GOOD UNDERSTANDING es 
BETWEEN THEM.” a 


Old Christmas 


There are 
Christmas 


have not forgotten us. 

moments when the whole 
season seems a business expedient 
invented by trade to take advantage 
of sentiment, sentimentality and false 





Spirit 


pride. Santa Claus is a hypocrite— 
and Christmas exclusively for the 
rich. 


And yet the Christmas spirit is 
sturdy enough to survive the handi- 
cap. It wipes out the unfriendly 
criticism of the immediately pre- 
ceding period; leaves something, 
after the buying and the worrying 
are over, that is well worth the 
cost in nervous exhaustion. 

And grandfather, although he 
dassent admit it for fear of ridi- 
would like to hang up his 


cule, 
stocking. 


—Ralph Bergengren, 


A Distinction. 

First suffragette — ‘‘Isn’t your 
ideal of a man one who can take 
care of the home and the babies?’’ 

Second suffragette —‘‘Gracious, 


no! That’s my ideal of a hus- 


—J band.’’ 























OLD FRIENDS ARE BEST. 
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Christmas as It Isn't. 


Extracts from Letters Received by Reginald Slimpurse Early in December. 


FROM HIS SWEETHEART : 
4¢(‘HRISTMAS is approaching, and 
I know you are thinking what 


Christmas gift you can give us is to 
put what you would expend in the bank 


who does not know your generous na- 
ture. But each and every one of us 











you can get for me. 


I want you to save 
your hard-earned money, and 
all I wish for myself is what 
I know I have—your love and 
heart.’’ 

FROM ALL THE MEMBERS OF 

HIS FAMILY: 

**We earnestly beg of you 

that you will not go to the ex- 


anything. 


pense of giving any of us a 
We will 
appreciate your not doing so a 


Christmas present. 


great deal more than anything 
you can possibly buy for us, 
and if you love and respect us, 
as we know you do, you will 
give heed to this sincere de- 
sire of all of us. The best 


But I have a 
favor to ask of you, and I will be very, 
very angry indeed if you do not grant 
it. Please, darling, do not give me 


to your own credit against a rainy 
day.’”’ 
FROM ALL OF HIS FRIENDS: 
‘‘There is not one of us who does 
not admire and is not fond of you and 
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* Aren’t you going to say your prayers, Tommy ?”’ 


‘* No, mamma. Wait 


till Christmas. 


There ain't nothin’ I want to-night. 
Then I'll have a long one.’’ 


begs of you that you will not present 
us with any Christmas token, no mat- 
ter how small. 
friendship are all sufficient, and if 
you value ours you will respect this 


Your regard and your 


sincerely expressed wish. Be 
a friend to yourself and not a 
slave to a custom that often 
makes Christmas a_ burden 
instead of a joy.’’ 

APPENDIX : 

They meant well, of course; 
but if they had stopped to 
think, they would have fore- 
seen the inevitable result of a 
man, even of strong mind, re- 
ceiving such letters. The doc- 
tors at the asylum to which it 
was necessary to take poor 
Reginald after he read the 
foregoing communications say 
his case is incurable. 


— Henry Waldorf Francis. 














Dangers of Living. 
AT MEAT, and you’ll have apo- 


Eat oysters, toxemia 
is thine; 
1 Dessert, and you'll take 
to paresis; 
Have gout if youdrink 
. too much wine. 
Drink water, and get typhoid fever; 
Drink milk, get tu-ber-cu-lo-sis; 
Drink whiskey, develop the jim- 
jams; 
Eat soup, Bright’s disease—think 
of this! 
And vegetables weaken the system, 
Cigars mean catarrh and bad 
breath, 
While coffee brings nervous prostra- 
tion, 
And cigarettes bring early death. 

So eat nothing, drink 
nothing, smoke 
nothing; 

And if you would 
live, have a care, 
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Their rich uncle mentions that he is thirsty. 


And don’t breathe at all, 
member, 
Unless you breathe sterilized air! 


—James Courtney Chailiss. 


What Bumble Thought. 


Rumble—‘‘What do you think of 
woman suffrage now? It looks as 
though every State in the Union 
might finally grant the sex the vote!’’ 

Bumble—‘‘The more the merrier! 
Men now in the suffrage States will 
hang around women’s caucuses like 
flies around a sugar bowl, and the 
whole political game will assume 
piquancy and romance.’ 

Rumble —‘*‘But suppose women 
start to get the offices? What can 
stop them? And what will men who 
have been taken care of by politics 
for years do?’’ 

Bumble—‘‘ Why, those of them who 
can go into matrimony may marry 
the women who get offices, and the 
rest of them can give a spur to indus- 
try by going to work.”’ 


pray re- 
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LEARNING HER OWN LESSON, 

Jimmie—'T brought ye here, Sadie, for ye 
to learn how to make them cakes, 'cos when 
we git married I'm goin’ to want ’em every 
mornin’ for breakfast.’’ 

Sadie—‘‘ Yes ; but, Jimmie, that’s a man 
what ’s makin’ em.”’ 











TEN SANTA 


They are ungracious, and they vex 
With shrill and angry note, 

While others so adorn their sex 
They surely ought to vote! 


There are two sorts of Suffragettes, 
Although they have one plea ; 
One kind resemble dragonets, 
And from them all men flee 


o m.. _ = . 

Christmas Philosophy. 
HE things a fellow wants to get 

When Christmastime rolls round 

Are those that in his 

Are 


brother’s sock 


certain to be found; 


So if you want a Christmas gift, 
Just save a bit of pelf, 

And what o 
Why, purchase for yourself! 


1 Keck Wig 


i Santa overlooks, 





Judgment Suspended. 
‘“‘Well, Harry,’’ 


‘‘did you come out well at Christmas ?’’ 


said the visitor, 


‘‘T don’t know yet,’’ said Harry. 
‘‘T haven’t had time to swap any of ther physicia 
; os V N d Indeed I have he 
my presents with the other feller : : 
. € f S flaxseed tea and mus- 
9» ; ; , 
yet. ird plasters for people as rich as we are! 





CLAUS 








And thus when Beauty asks for rights 
That Suffrage will confer, 

Een Santa Claus himself delights 
To hand them out to her. 


1. Wa on. 


Her Present. 
The 

His wife, 
She 


Smith is a hard-hearted man. 
spirit never touches him. 
however, is different. entered 
the dining-room with a troubled look 
on Christmas Eve. 

‘‘Oh, John,’’ she said, ‘‘Mary has 
What shall 


just swallowed a dime! 


we do?’”’ 
Mary, be it said, is the maid in 
the Smith household. 

‘*Do?’’ repeated the master of the 
house. ‘‘Well, I suppose we’d bet- 
ter let her keep it. She’d have ex- 
pected a Christmas box, anyhow.”’ 


Blessed are they who expect noth- 
1g; they shall not be disappointed, 


ing 








FEW weeks before Christmas 
little Johnnie experienced a 
He realized that he 


change of heart. 
was often a naughty boy 
and gave his parents much 
trouble; so he resolved to 
turn over a new leaf and 
be a model child—until 
after Christmas. Of 
course he missed a whole 
lot of fun, but he played 
his part so well that he 
deceived everybody. The 
result was that he got 
nothing in his stocking 
but Sunday-school books. 

A man who had a lit- 
tle sporting blood in his 
veins promised his wife 
to give up his regular 
Saturday night poker 
games. In reality, he 
didn’t give them up; but 





NO FOOTBALL GAME LIKE IT. 


\ 





\ 





ww 
A”) 
INN 


Christmas shopping from the balcony above. 


Never Again! 


she believed he did, and that proved 
satisfactory to both. When Christmas 
came, his wife figured out that he must 
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SI AT TOWN MEETING. 


** Was Si’s remarks at town meetin’ extemporan’us ?’’ 
“* They was worse '’n that—they was almost profane !’’ 
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have saved two hundred dollars by his 
self-denial, so she bought herself a 
present costing that amount and had 


it charged to him. 

A woman of an eco- 
nomic turn—as far as her 
husband’s Christmas 
present was concerned— 
bought him a box of bar- 
gain-counter cigars. He 
didn’t hide them up in the 
garret or give them to the 
janitor. His revenge was 
much more subtle and 
deadly. Whenever his 
wife had company, he pro- 
duced the cigars ani hand- 
ed them around among the 
men guests. They all 
left early, and in the 
morning his wife had to 
stay home to fumigate 
the house. 


J. J. O' Connell. 














Tompkins’s Christmas Cigars. 


By IRVING DILLON. 





6sT"XCUSE me,’’ began the visitor, who was more or 

less visibly embarrassed; ‘‘but—my name is 
Tompkins! Er—did—er—my wife 
—er—leave an order here for cigars, 
to be delivered to my home on—er— 
Christmas Eve?’’ 

‘*Tompkins?”’ said the cigar man. 
**Just one minute! D. B. Tompkins? 
Yes, sir. One hundred flor de Hobok- 
ianos! Price, $2.50! Ordered banded 
in red and gold and a card inclosed, 
with the felicitations of Mrs. D. B. 
Tompkins!’’ 

‘*Exactly! Well, I’m D. B. Tomp- 
kins. Now, I’ll tell you what I’d 
like you todo. You take those red- 
and-gold-banded stinkarees my wife 
ordered and hand them to some fire- 
works man to be utilized as punk 
along about the Fourth of next July. Use the box thus 
provided for a hundred good, clear Havanas at about 





WENT HIM BETTER. 


Millionaire's sog—‘‘ Look! 


new railroad for Christmas.’’ 


Multi millionatre’s son—‘‘ That’s nothing! 





Santa Claus brought me a 


He bought 





$9.50. I’ll pay the difference! Understand? And in 
Do you 


the meantime—mum—‘ M-U-M’—is the word! 


get me?”’ 

‘‘I’m wise in a second!’’ re- 
plied the cigar man. ‘‘What you 
want me to do is to take the pres- 
ent incumbents of the box or- 
dered by Mrs. Tompkins out on 
the hillside somewhere and bury 
them deep down in the: yawning 
sod. In their places you want a 
practical smoking cigar of the 
kind that is usually sold without 
an accident policy! And you stand 
ready to pay the difference!”’ 

‘*Precisely !’’ 

Tompkins handed over a green- 
back and received his change. 

The cigar man smiled appreci- 


atively. | | 
On Christmas Day Tompkins y ! i 
opened the box and abstracted a/ > (hy! | i) 


therefrom a good, big, black Ha- 
vana. 

‘“*You seem to enjoy that ci- 
gar,’’ suggested Mrs. Tompkins, 
as he blew rings of soft blue curl- 
ing smoke at the chandelier. 

‘Enjoy them?’’ echoed Tomp- 
kins. ‘‘Why, they’re simply de- 
licious!’’ 

Mrs. Tompkins purred her de- 
light at this wholly unexpected 
tribute. 
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HER FATHER’S FOOTSTEP. 
Man’s inhumanity to man. 





me a whole new railroad system.’’ 


“‘And yet,’’ said she musingly, 
“‘there are men who are mean 
enough to say that a woman does- 
n’t know anything about buying 
cigars!’’ 


His Work Cut Out. 


If Santa Claus is, as they state, 
A good old saint who’s up to date, 
This year, his record to maintain, 
He’ll have to use an aeroplane. 


We Wonder. 
**Paw-uh’’——- 
*“*Well, my son?’’ 
‘‘Paw, how can anybody have 
boils and faith in prayer at the 


or? 


same time’ 


Sizing Him Up. 
‘‘Half-witted,’’ young Noodle was 
called by some, 
Since of genius he’d shown no 
spark ; 
While others allowed that half 
was too high— 
A quarter was nearer the mark, 


At this time of year a woman 
is usually a shopper guide among 
men; @ man is a shopper guyed 
among women. 
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SANTA CLAUS UP-TO-DATE 














All Things in Season. 


BOSTON business man, 
lives rather luxuriously when 
at home, decided to make a hunting 
trip into the Maine woods recently, 
and on the way to his camp stopped at 
in a little town 


a so-called ‘‘hotel’’ 
"way up in the Aroostook re- 
gion, where the two main crops 
are prohibition and potatoes. 

He still wore the garments of 
civilization and was not yet 
ready to begin roughing it, so 
he asked the table waitress for 
a napkin, but asked in vain. 
Finally he appealed to the pro- 
prietor. 

**Ain’t got any,”’ 
that gentleman. 

‘“*‘Why, that man at the ta- 
ble in the corner has one!’’ ex- 
postulated the guest. 

‘*Hush!’’ said the landlord. 
‘‘He’s our representative to the 


declared 


Legislature here on a visit, and 
we borrowed that napkin for 


You come 


him this afternoon. 
around here after Legislature 





who 


s 


LOVERS 


OF ART 


has adjourned, and you'll see him 
wiping his mouth on the tablecloth, 
same as the rest of us.’’ 


—Allan Forest 


It is considered quite a feat for 
an armless man to play the piano 
with his toes. 





SB ruR_ 
NON PLUSSED. 
Host—‘* Mr. Parvenu, you will please take Miss Gum- 
well out to dinner 
Mr. Parvenu—‘ Certainly—but where? I thought we 


were going to eat here in the house !”’ 


dren. 








If a Burglar Appears. 


Be careful how you handle the 
Santa Claus question before the chil- 


If a heavily built, low-browed 


Santa Claus, with a dark lantern and 
a jimmy in his hands, suddenly de- 
scends upon your dining-room at 


midnight on Christmas Eve, 
deal gently with him, lest you 
wake the children and destroy 
their simple faith in the good 
old saint. 


Christmas. 


Mother buys the presents, 
Daughters celebrate, 

Johnnie has the good time, 
Father pays the freight. 


Egg View Note. 


Ambrose Crosslots says: 
“If women-suffrige agitation 
had been as strong when 
King Solomon was chasin’ 
round as it is now, he would 
hev had less time fur writin’ 


songs.’”’ 
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Ma Flickinger on Suffrage. 
By BESSIE R. HOOVER. 

| NEVER wanted to vote till Mary 
Lee, who works in a factory, told 

me she was losin’ her health ’cause 

she had to stand at a machine that 

was too high for her—and she can’t 

do nothin’ about it. 

As long as Jane Addams wants to 
vote, it "ud be kinder ridiculous for 
an ignorant woman like me to be 
agin it. 

Willie Briggs’s ma, who is a well- 


to-du widow, told me that the polls ¢ 
couldn’t be any worse place to goto 


than the town hall where 
she has to pay her taxes. 

Widows and middle- 
aged unmarried ladies is 
generally in favor of 
equal suffrage, I notice, 
and there's a reason. 

’Cause a woman’s never 
felt the need of it is no 
reason she’s never needed 
the vote. 

Sometimes the clingin’ 
vine ain’t got nothin’ 
more interestin’ to cling 
to than a broomstick ora 
washtub. 

Every sensible body 
agrees with the antis 
that woman’s place is the home; but 
how about the women that don’t have 
no homes? 

’Tain’t always convictions that 
make women join the antis; some- 
times it’s pure contrariness. 

Lots of men that won’t let their 
selves be decorated with a button is 
goin’ to vote for equal suffrage. 

If it was as fashionable to throw 
hatchets and things over here as it is 
in England, I wouldn’t mind seein’ 
folks hit who say, ‘‘ Equal suffrage is 
bound to come,”’ yet won’t do nothin’ 
for the cause but laugh at it. 


The Modest Hen. 


It’s the rooster does the crowin’, 
Wears the plumes and yaller legs, 

Wants to boss the whole creation; 
But the hen, she lays the eggs. 
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An Open Confession. 


I think that one reason why I’m 
for the suffrage is that lam afraid 
of my wife. She eame home one 
evening all excitement, and she laid 
down the law in this wise: ‘‘All the 
disreputable men are against the 
suffrage. I should have serious 
doubts of a man who voted against 
it!’’ And she gave me such a search- 


SHE WILL RESTORE THE BALANCE. 


ing look that I trembled in my shoes 
and forthwith replied, ‘‘I don’t blame 
you, darling. Every thinking man 
wants his wife to go with him to the 
polls. I am sure I do!’’ And my 
chest took on a perfectly Chester- 
fieldian inflation. She gave me a 
good, genuine kiss for that speech, 
and since that day, as for us and our 
house, we are for equal suffrage. 
United we stand, but divided—I 
trembled to think of it. 

Confidentially, I have 
believe what I professed, and if any- 
body can put up an argument now 
that will convince me that my wife 
shouldn’t vote, I should like to know 
what it is! 


grown to 


The acid-in-letter-box method of 
English agitators makes no converts. 


Soliloquy of a Mere Man. 


Some of the fellows down at the 
club are against suffrage for women. 
They say the women will be too in- 
dependent for ans thing—will want to 
run everything both at home and 
abroad. 

Well, s’pose they do? My wife’s 
b»en running our house for the past 
ten years, and she never went bank- 
rupt yet. She always has something 
saved up, too, for a Christmas treat 
for the kiddies. She’s just as likely 
to be able to run city affairs if she 
gets a chance. Housecleaning is a 
woman’s long suit, and she could 
indulge her whim to some purpose in 
politics. 

The fellows say, 
‘*What’s the use? Women 
will vote just like their 
husbands do, anyhow. 
There’ll be twice as many 
ballots and no results.’’ 

Well, of course, it was 
the single chaps that said 
that! 

They say women will 
get magnish. That’s an- 
other Mistake, with a big 
M. The strongest suffra- 
gette I ever knew was a 
girl from Colorado. She 
could tell you all about the results of 
suffrage in her own State, knew more 
about the proposed amendments to 
the Ohio constitution than any man I 
knew, and actually understood the 
tariff; but, by Jove! she had the 
prettiest clothes I’ve seen in an age, 
did her hair in a perfectly fetching 
way, and had the daintiest, prettiest 
little hands imaginable. And once 
when I yelled ‘‘Mouse!’’ just to try 
out her masculine tendencies, she 
screamed bloody murder and jumped 
clear up on the table and we saw her 
slippers! They must have been twos 
and a half on the AA last. Mannish, 
nothing! She was a woman from 


the word go! —Lida Keck Wiggins 


For an all-around militant suffra- 
gette commend us to Miss J. Addams. 
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A Chinquapin Story. 
HILE ona lecturing tour through 
Pennsylvania and parts of 
Maryland, ex-Governor Glenn, of 
North Carolina, told the following 
story, illustrative of the great natural 
resources and vast manufacturing 
interests of the ‘‘Old North State’’: 

One day a Boston Yankee, talking 
to two North Carolinians, said, 

‘‘North Carolina is a pretty good 
State, but does everything on a 
chinquapin scale.”’ 

Full of State pride and resenting 
this assertion, one of the North Car- 
olinians spoke up feelingly. 

**I don’t know so well about that. 
We have taken the first place in the 
manufacture of plug tobacco, the 
second place in the output of cotton 
goods, second place in the manufac- 
ture of furniture, and our farmers 
produce about seven hundred thou- 
sand bales of cotton every year, to 
say nothing of our corn, wheat, hay, 





tobacco, peanuts and the valuable 
products of our truck farms supply- 
ing Northern markets. You do not 
eall that doing things on a small 
scale, do you?”’ 

‘Well, that does fairly well,’’ said 
the Yankee; ‘‘but it still seems small 
by comparison.’’ 

**Do you know Mr. H. Clay Carter, 
of Hyde County, North Carolina?’’ 
asked the ‘‘Tar Heel.”’ 

‘No, I do not,’’ said the 
man. 

‘*Well, Mr. Carter makes fifteen 
thousand pounds of butter and 


Boston 


ten 
thousand pounds of cheese every day. 
You would not call that a chinquapin 
business, would you?’”’ 

‘‘No; but I do not believe it.”’ 


The ‘‘Tar Heel’’ turned to his 
friend and said, 
‘**Bill, don’t you know Mr. Carter, 


and don’t you know that he makes 





fifteen thousand pounds of butter 
and ten thousand pounds of cheese a 
day ?’’ 

‘*Yes, John, I know Mr. Carter; 
but I have not been around his place 
much and so am not certain about his 
butter and cheese. But this I do 
know—Mr. Carter has twelve big 
sawmills, and I’ll be blessed if 
he don’t run them all with butter- 
milk !’’ 

‘There is no chinquapin business 
in our stories, either,”’ said the 
Governor. 


Saved by His Shoes. 


Bishop Kinsolving, of the Episco- 
pal Church of Texas, recently told 
the following story on himself while 
attending a dinner given to church 
dignitaries in London. 

A train which he was to take out 
of Austin did not leave until eleven 
p. m., so, rather than wait until this 
late hour, he decided to go to bed in 
the Pullman, which stood on a side 
track. 

He had telephoned for his reserva- 
tion, but the conductor, who had the 
diagram, was not in evidence, the 
negro porter being in charge. After 
waiting some time, the bishop in- 
sisted upon having a berth made 
down, saying that if, later, any one 
should appear with a ticket for this 
apartment, the porter could either 
make the exchange or wake him and 
he would explain. The negro de- 
murred, but finally gave him lower 
one; and very shortly thereafter the 
bishop’s shoes, which are easily com- 
mensurate in size with his six feet 
five inches of height, were reposing, 
just visible, under the curtains. 

As the train pulled out, a rather 
gruff drummer appeared with a ticket 
for number one. The porter, scent- 
ing danger, was exhaustive in his 
explanations of how he had tried not 
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to give the berth without seeing 
the reservation, etc., whereupon the 
drummer said to show him the man 
and he’d ‘‘pull him out.’’ When they 
reached the end of the car, he caught 
sight of the bishop’s shoes and asked, 

‘‘Nigger, are those his?’’ 

‘Yas, sah, dey’s his’n.”’ 

The traveling man turned and 
hastily added, ‘‘Say, I guess I don’t 
want that berth.’”’ 

Most of the churchmen laughed 
their appreciation of the story, but 
some moments afterward one of the 
English prelates turned and inquired, 

‘Ah, I say, bishop, and what was 
the matter with your shoes?’’ 


Describing the Dog. 


A justice of the peace in the North- 
west was endeavoring to ascertain 
the kind of a dog that had been 
stolen from an Indian. Thomas W: 
Brahany, assistant secretary to Pres- 
ident Taft, who was present at the 





time, tells the story. The Indian 
said, 

‘“‘Shenabaogamah kewan degun.. 
Ohgago delan debah navergah laoder? 
Da Shenaba, da shenogamah udla 
bajou, udda bazach—nuh, nuh, sagwa 
aga zzshumao cheo maghata bajou? 
Nolex funoter erx dex ghang tigo 
tigun chekow. Bergel exd faz exd 
foz hxyzufktrsv iade klmacb bcamlk 
cdai hzazab shenabaozumah hamagoa- 
banehs uojab camuhz radeal cretenxdx 
Ma- 
huta ataham ylzrna Editgo etama 
jabo? Opit eloanainalak ynaharb 
nosidam nisnocsiw enich trebor seil- 
sel detartsulli ylkeew bajou.’’ 

‘Your honor,’’ the interpreter ex- 
plained, ‘‘he says it's a yellow dog.”’ 

‘*I suppose,’’ the justice of the 
peace retorted, ‘‘if it had been a 
black and tan, that it would have 


zoyzvy booze. Noco keewan. 


taken him two weeks to tell it.’’ 











Pleasing to Papa. 

Frau (beim Weggehen zum Gatten)—“Du 
gibst mir also auf die Kinder acht, dasz sie nicht 
mit den Streichhédizern spielen und keinen Lirm. 
machen (zu den Kindern) und Ihr geb mir auf 
den Papa acht, dasz er nicht in’s Wirtshaus 
geht.” 

Wife (to her husband, as she goes 
out)—*‘ Now, look after the children. 
Don’t let them play with matches or 
make any noise.”’ (To the children): 
‘*And you—watch papa. Don’t let 
him go to the saloon!’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter (Munich). 





A Reduction. 
Lodger—‘‘I see you’ve charged me 
three and sixpence for coals, but I’ve 
not had a fire.’’ 
Landlady—‘‘Oh, then it’ll only be 
eighteenpence.’’— The Sketch (Lon- 
don). 


thing, sir?’’ 

Sandy—‘‘Aye, aye; but it’s nae- 
thin’—only the threpenny bit o’ siller 
"a was aboot tae give ye for carryin’ 
ma bag!’’—London Opinion. 





A Woman’s Method. 


, Pe was suchen Sie denn, gniidiges Frau- 
ein 7?” 

““Meine Handschue.” 

“Haben Siedenn schon in Ihrer Handtasche 
nachgasehen ?” 

“Nein. Da such ich immer zuletzt. Denn 
wenn ich sie da nicht finde, kriege ich gleich 
eine Mordswut !”’ 

**What are you looking for, miss?’’ 

**My gloves.’’ 

‘*But did you look for them in 
your handbag?’’ 

**No; that is the last place I look. 
If I don’t find them there, I get furi- 


ous!’’—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 
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Porter —‘‘Have you lost some- 
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Defending Her Perquisites. 

“Hier in der Zeitung, Marie, stehen aber 
ganz anderer Marktpreise, als Sie uns anrech- 
mee Cott, der gniidige Herr glaubt noch, was in 
der Zeitung steht?” 

‘In the paper here, Marie, the 
market prices are entirely different 
from those you put down.’’ 

**Heavens! Do you still believe 
what’s in the papers?’’ — Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter (Munich). 





Enemies in Both Worlds. 


“*Cémo no est&s incluido entre los médicos 
que envia el gobierno a Europa?’’ 

“ Qué quieres? Los médicos tenemos muchos 
enemigos en este mundo,” 

“Si. Y también en el otro.” 


‘“‘How is it that you are not in- 
cluded among the physicians the gov- 
ernment is sending to Europe?’’ 

“*What would youhave? We physi- 
cians have many enemies in this 
world!’’ 

**And also in the other!’’—Sucesos 
(Santiago, Chili). 
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*"Same for 100 
P years’’ “a 7 ye > 
Aged in charred 
hie bottled in bond. (i 
Rare flavor, exquis- 


ite bouquet. The aristo- 
crat of whiskies. 


A. Overholt & Co. 
| Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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"MADE AT KEY WEST 
WHEN New York “47° 
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Within Fi gs evs, ot Bale Shops and 
be eet est way. 
New Dutch Crit F Rooms. _ Largest in the City. Electric 
pass H to all Railroads, 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
$1.50 per Day $2.00 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH WITH BATH 
Suites, $3.50 and upwards 
SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 


EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Director 


Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management. 















A Christmas Eve Car-ol. 
By FREDERICK MOXON., 
SING a song of Merry Christmas! 
Soon will dawn the happy morn! 
Let us meet it, 
Gladly greet it, 
With a—(Ouch! Get off my corn!) 


Sing a song of human friendship, 
Tuned to charity and love! 
All-forgiving, 
Goodly living— 
(Say, you dope, mind where you shove!) 


Sing a song of hearts warm-beating, 
Filled with fellowship’s gay cheer! 
Kindlier made, we— 
(Pardon, lady, 
But your hatpin’s in my ear!) 


Sing a song of gifts and wishes, * 
Time of bounty, time of—(See! 
Ain’t this riling? 
Quit it piling 
Your old bundles top of me!) 
Sing a song of—(Here’s the limit! 
How’s a fellow going to sing, 
With a banging, 
Big, strap-hanging 
Warbler next him, caroling?) 


Theatrical Instinct. 

‘*While she was dancing on the stage 
the other night, Tessie Touslehed broke 
a garter and one of her stockings came 
down.”’ 

**Well, 
embarrassed !’’ 

‘*On the contrary. It made a big hit, 
and now she does it every night.’’ 


well! She must have been 


A Sonnet to Christmas. 
When I consider how my cash is spent 
At this expensive season of the year, 
I long to throw a fit or two, I fear, 
And to my wrought-up feelings give full 


vent. 
When with my coin dear wifie buys 

cigars 
And silk cravats of soul-disturbing 

hues 


And gives them me, ’tis then I have 
the blues 
And fain would hurl myself ’neath trol- 
ley cars. 
Oh, Christmas, 
astray ! 
How slim thou mak’st our hard-earned 
bankrolls grow 
That we, proud fools! our friends and 
kin may show 
Ourselves as generous and flush as they! 
Well, Christmas, thou dost drive me to 
distraction 
But once a year, and that’s some satis- 
faction! 


how thou leadest us 


—Carleton G. Garretson. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, Md. 
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RICE OR QUALITY— 
WHICH? The only possible 

argument in favor of any other player- 

piano is price. 

QUALITY should be first and 

price the last argument. 









And if quality is the chief consideration 
with you, the only player-piano that 
will absolutely satisfy your musical de- 
mands is the wonderful 
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| IANO 
“With the tone you can’t forget" 


KNOWN-—TRIED—APPROVED. 
Reservations Made for Christmas Delivery 













If you are interested, write us and 
| we will notify you, where in your town 
you can see and hear the Behning. 


Style No. 10—$750 Style No. 24—$800 
Style No. 28—$850 Style No. 32—$900 


Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allow- 
ance on old pianos, Booklet on request. 


425 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 
a Entrance 38th St. 
BEHNING PIANO CO. 




























A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
lifeand health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(Illustrated) 
by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D., imparts in a clear whole- 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
a a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 


DURBAR GEMS 


Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds, 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 

Sent on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for booklet. Dept. B. 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 
48-50 Maiden Lane, New York 























SCHULTZ 
GINGER ALE 
Particularly Prepared 
for Particular People 
From your dealer or sent direct 


CARL H. SCHULTZ 
430-444 First Ave., N.Y. City 














In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciatec. 
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er Exposed 
to Light for 
> Minutes Becomes 


Vndrinkable 


This is not our statement, but 
the deliberate opinion of one of 
the most renowned scientists in the 
world. Read the entire statement: 


*“‘We have tested beers repeatedly, 
placing the bottles in the direct 
sunlight, and testing the same after 
one, two, three and five minutes 
exposure, found that the beer with 
three and five minutes exposure 
became undrinkable on account of 
the peculiar odor developed. The 
detrimental effect of light upon 
beer can be successfully counter- 
acted by the employment of brown 
or dark colored glass bottles, and 
such bottles, are therefore, recom- 
mendable.’”-— Wahl - Henius Insti- 
tute of Fermentology. 


It is not enough that beer be brewed pure, it 
must be kept pure. 














Many Americans prefer beer in a light bottle. Most 
brewers follow the course of least resistance. 
Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark glass 


gives the best protection against light. 
Schlitz is sold in Brown Bottles to 
protect its purity from the brewery to 
your glass. 





See that crown or cork 
1s branded “* Schlitz.” 
27- 











e Beer . 
Milwaukee Famous. w#a<—— 
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SONG POEMS WANTED. Cash or royalty paid for popular hits. Par 
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for FOREST AND STREAM for 6 months on trial with our book, 


“Game Laws in Brief,” giving Fish and Game Laws of every State in the Union and Canada. 
FoREST AND STREAM is the oldest and best a ag Weekly; $3 a year. Fill in your name 
ess here. 
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Enclose One Dollar and mail to Forest and Stream, 127 Franklin St., 
New York, and get twenty-six deep, exhilarating breaths of the open, and a useful handbook FREE. J 








The Summer Girl in Autumn, 
HE Critic of the Summer Girls 
Strikes me as rather silly, 
When he complains because she whirls 
From manner warm to chilly. 


For conduct such as that, no doubt, 
She has abundant reasons— 

Her temp’rature she worketh out 
According to the seasons. 


And as the summer days are warm 
As burning suns have wrought ’em, 

So are they cold and full of storm 
Beneath the cloak of autumn; 


And Phyllis, with her beaming eyes, 
Now grown so chill and sober, 

Doth but reflect the changing skies 
Of August and October.—cariyic smith, 


Ashore and Afloat. 


Cleopatra, attired in her historic cos- 
tume de nit, was floating serenely along 
in her golden barge with its silken sails, 

**Well, I don’t care!’’ she said, look- 
ing about her and giving a disdainfu) 
toss to her head. ‘‘They may think they 
are the cheese in their goggles and hide- 
ous automobile bonnets, but I guess 
they’ve got nothing on me!”’ 


Habit. 


‘They say that Mrs. Newrich was a 
kitchen maid before she married.”’ 

**That accounts for her ability to cook 
up stories and roast her neighbors!” 


His Omission. 
He boasted loudly of the pies 
His dear old mother used to make. 
He never said a word about 
Dyspepsia pills he used to take. 


What Ailed Her. 


Louise—-‘‘The bride says that the work 
of their tiny apartment about kills her.” 
Julia—*‘ Yes; she’s got a flat tire.” 


Once Is Enough. 


‘‘Christmas comes but once a year!” 
Thank the stars that this is true! 
If it should come twice, I fear 
I’d go broke, and so would you. 


Something Doing. 
Ted—‘‘Did Dolly send you a cordial 
Christmas invitation?’’ 
Ned—‘‘Very! She said she’d just 
hung up her mistletoe.”’ 


Obstinacy by any Other Name— 


Mary Mild—‘‘Cholly says he has great 
will power.”’ 
Carrie Caustique—‘‘All donkeyt 


have.’’ 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Passing the Mustard. 


Poor Old Father. 


(Sentiments of a Sophomore.) 






P Poor old father never had a college 
education, 
He never scored a touchdown and 
he never kicked a goal; 
Poor old father never won a wild 
crowd’s approbation, 
The praise of cheering thousands 
never thrilled him to the soul. 
Alas for poor old dad! 
What a sad life he has had! 
He has never won distinction by 
his vaulting with a pule. 
Poor old father never joined a Beta 
or a Sigma, 
He had to earn his living at a very 
tender age; 
He never hazed a freshman and es- 
caped without a stigma, 
Nor with a glee club ever set his 
foot on any stage. 
a He has wasted all his days 
g Plodding in prosaic ways, 
:, And his name was never printed 
. large on any sporting page. 
1] Poor old father never had a chance to 
y be a hero, 
: He never won approval from the 
captain of his team. 
All his triumphs have amounted toa 
poor and simple zero, 
His life was never brightened by a 
solitary gleam. 
Poor old chap! He never bowed 
a To a howling, whooping crowd! 
He has never guessed what glad- 
k ness comes to one who is su- 


preme. 







Poor old father! All his life has 
been inconsequential ; 
He never did a thing to cause an 
eager mob to shout. 
He never had the knowledge that his 
presence was essential 
To keep dear alma mater’s hopes 
from going up the spout. 
Poor old patient, plodding wight! 
I must write to him to-night, 
For I find that my allowance has 
already petered out. 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 










Expressive Idiom.—‘‘Do you know 
any French?’’ 

**Yes; I can shrug my shoulders.’’ 
—Boston Transcript. 









Nothing of the Sort.—*‘ Did the men 
have an epistolary argument?’’ 

**No shootin’; just wrote mean let- 
ters.’’—Baltimore American. 






Proof.—‘‘Love letters have a finan- 
cial value when it comes to damage 
suits.’’ 

“Why shouldn’t they? Aren’t 
they promissory notes?’’—Baltimore 
American. 









The Artistic Spirit.—‘‘What we 
need,’’ said the idealist, ‘‘is to intro- 
duce more of the artistic spirit into 
our daily lives.’’ 

“I can't see it that way,’’ replied 
Farmer Corntossel. ‘‘There’s too 































































OUT OF BONDAGE. 


*‘Get this—you men who smoke pipes and suffer with burnt tongues: Switch on to the 
right track for real joy—via Prince Albert, the one best bet ever put across in any language! 


‘‘Here’s tobacco that won't burn your tongue, because the sting’s been cut out by a patented 
Just leaves the sweet, fresh, cool smoke to give you genuine pipe happiness. 


process. 


‘“‘To any man who thinks he can’t smoke a pipe, I say he can, and he will, if he smokes 
It’s a tip that’s gone all over the nation. 
Just the bulliest cigarette you ever rolled, too!’’ 


Prince Albert. 
5c bags and 10c tidy red tins. 





much art now. I never could see the 
sense of usin’ up so much red ink 
tryin’ to make a mortgage look at- 
tractive.’’— Washington Star. 


The Lacking Factor.— Harriet was 
a very precocious little girl. One 
evening a friend of the family was 
asking her some questions in mental 
arithmetic. 

‘*How old would a person be who 
was born in 1872?”’ he asked. 

Harriet thought for a moment, 
then, ‘‘Was the person a man or a 
woman ?’’—Sunday Magazine. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





Danger in Bed.—Shimmerpate—‘‘A 
noted expert on matter pertaining to 
the health claims that there is great 
danger in sleeping too much on ac- 
count of a clogging of the pulmonary 
circulation.”’ 

Hemmandhaw—‘‘Let me see that 
article, will you?’’ 

Shimmer pate—‘‘Here itis. Take 
it along if you like.’’ 

Hemmandhaw—‘‘Thanks! 1 want 
to show it to my wife, then perhaps 
she will get up in the morning in 
time to get my breakfast.’’— Youngs 
town Telegram. 


Buy it everywhere in the toppy 



















































Judge 
Calendars 


Twelve subjects, 
by Flagg, Booth, 
Armstrong, Ham- 
ilton, Sarka, Taffs, 
Crawford. 


All artists’ colored proofs 
on heavy enameled paper, 
strongly mounted. 


This will make a most at- 
tractive holiday present. 
One that will remind your 
friend or relative of your 
thoughtfulness and appre- 
ciation throughout the 
year. 


It is useful as well as or- 
namental. Price, $2.00. 


Judge 
225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


“The Hotel of American Ideals” 
Washington, D. C. 


Hotel Powhatan 


Pennsylvania Avenue 
at 18th and H Streets 


NEW, FIREPROOF ~ EUROPEAN PLAN 














Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2.00 up 
Rooms, private bath, $2.50, $3.00 up 


100 per cent. Fire, Germ and Dust Proof. Two blocks 
from White House, and near all points of interest. 
WRITE FOR SOUVENIR BOOKLET WITH MAP 
LEWIS HOTEL COMPANY, Inc., Owners an Operators 
Direction and Management 


| CLIFFORD M. LEWIS 











THE 
RITTENHOUSE 
HOTEL 


Chestnut and Twenty-Second Sts., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


A Refined Home-like Hotel, Catering to 
Discriminating Transient and Permanent 
Guests. 

Located in the very heart of Philadelphia’s 
most select residential section, yet within 
ten minutes’ walk of the railroad stations, 
shopping district, and theatres. 

An exclusive cafe—cuisine and service of 


the highest standard. 














VARICOSE VEINS, ™212¢5 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelli:.c, tiredness and 
Full ypu ulars on receipt of camp. 
+ 1145 Temple St 


disease. 


W. F. Young, P. D. Springfield, Mass. 





EUROPEAN PLAN, 
$1.50 Per day and up. 


AMERICAN PLAN, 
| $4.00 Per day and up. 


R. VAN CILDER Manager 




















Hotel Punta Gorda 
PUNTA GORDA, FLORIDA 


A beautiful resort situated on the Gulf 
Coast, 300 miles south of Jackonsville. 
An elegant location to spend the win- 
ter months. It has the finest fishing 
and hunting in Florida. Hotel entirely 
remodelled and renovated and refur- 
nished. Very moderate rates. 

This is considered one of the finest 
resorts in Florida. 

For further information address 


RAY PAYNE, Manager 
31 Pine Street, New York 


until December 15, then to Punta Gorda, Florida 















| Here's an end to the curse of wearing straps 
and springs that squeeze and pinch—pads that 
co no @ 
Here's something absolutely guaranteed 
to keep your rupture from coming out. est 
it on 60 days trial and see. If it doesn’t hold at 
all times, then it won't cost you a single cent. 
Has relieved some of the worst cases on rec- / 
ord—made them entirely well. Doctors and j 
— s who know of it recommend it instead of ation. No belt, 
0 leg-straps, no springs. Is water-proof—will hold in 
Write for Free Book and find out all about it. Beck is full of facts | 
| never before put in print. Cloth-bound. 96 pages. Explains why lee 
| tie and spring trusses cannot help you. Shows dangers of operation. E: 
the humbug "appliances," ods," "plasters," etc. Will save you 
‘om wasting money. 
way to test anything for rupture and how we offer you the only 
enough to stand such a long and thorough test. 
Book gives over 5, voluntary ents. Write for it to-day—it 
tells you things you could never find out by going to doctors or drug-stores. 
Address: Box 126—Cluthe Co., 125 E. 23rd St., New York City 


ood—trusses that simply shorten your 


| 


thing good 


— These Are a Crime 





4 
ws why 60 days trial we allow is the only safe 
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Stories With Smiles. 


What Puzzled Her. — Head Coach 
Howe told at the Yale training table 
a football story. 

“‘The English,’’ he began, ‘‘are 
crazier over football than we are, 
Why, there will sometimes be nearly 
one hundred thousand English at a 
single football game. 

‘“‘Two English women of the lower 
class were drinking ‘four-ale’ in a 
‘pub’ one afternoon. 

‘**What's the matter with ’ee, 
Bess?’ said the first woman. 

***Ah’m puzzled,’ said the second. 

‘**What about, Bess?’ 

***Well, ye see, my Garge’s on the 
football team, an’ when the team 
wins he treats me to fried fish an’ 
the movies; but when it losses he 
gies me a beatin’ up.’ 


***Well, Bess, I know all about 
that. But what’s puzzlin’ thee? 
That’s what | asked.’ 

‘**Well, ye see, to-day’s match 
ended in a draw.’’’—Washington 
Star. 


A Real Difficulty. —*‘ Here’s a funny 
one,’’ said Shimmerpate. ‘‘Listen to 
this: A fashion expert prophesies 
that inside a few years society 
leaders will be wearing wigs to 
match their gowns.’’ 

Shimmerpate’s boy 
interest. 

‘*Red wigs for red dresses?’’ he 
inquired. 

‘*That’s the idea.’’ 

‘*White wigs for white dresses? 

**Exactly.’ 

‘‘And what if some one wears a 
blue dress?’’ 

‘*I suppose she will have to wear a 
blue wig.’”’ 

Bob began to laugh uproariously. 

‘‘What’s the matter?’’ the father 
asked. 

**I was just thinking,"’ the boy re- 
plied, ‘‘what a lot of trouble some 
woman might have trying to geta 
wig to match a Scotch plaid gown.”’ 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


Bob was all 


9 


The Ring of Words. 

Bright is the ring of words 

When the right man rings them; 
Fair the fall of songs 

When the singer sings them. 
Still they are caroled and said— 

On wings they are carried— 
After the singer is dead 

And the maker buried. 


Low as the singer lies 
In the field of heather, 
Songs of his fashion bring 
The swains together. 
And when the west is red@ 
With the sunset embers, 
The lover lingers and sings, 
And the maid remembers. 
—Robert Louis Stevenson. 


Defined. 


**Pop, what is a socialist?’’ 

‘A socialist, my son, is a person 
who is just itching to put a bent pin 
on the seat of government.’’ 












With the College Wits 
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George—‘‘ Evelyn certainly is a live 
wire, isn’t she?’’ 

Grace—‘‘Indetd, J think she’s per- 
fectly shocking!’’ — Cornell Widow. 


Out.—Tightwad—‘‘Were you out 
when he came to borrow that ten?’’ 

Easymark—‘‘No; but I was when 
he left.’’—California Pelican. 


A Winner.—‘‘Did you get any of 
that bargain ribbon?’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ answered the college girl 
proudly. ‘‘I bucked the line for ten 
yards.’’—Purple Cow. 


Not Even a Dutch Treat. —‘‘Vell, 
vill you haf anoder drinks?”’ 

**Yas, I pelieve I vill.’’ 

**Vell, den, I’ll vait on der out- 
sides.’’—-Stanford Chaparral. 


Plausible.—Ma—‘‘You’ve been 
drinking! Ismell it in your breath.”’ 

Pa—‘‘Notadrop. I've been eat- 
ing frog’s legs. What you smell is 
the hops.’’--Harvard Lampoon. 


Sensible Damsel.—Count de Munnie 
—‘*My adored one! Let me place 
my burning heart at your feet!’’ 

Miss New York—‘‘ What’s the use? 
I haven’t got cold feet.’’—Princeton 
Tiger. 


This Suited the Boys.—Logic prof. 
(gazing at ceiling)—‘‘The reason 
that man is the more general term is 
because man embraces woman.’’ 

Class (filing out)—‘‘Gee! Whata 
good prof. !’’—Columbia Jester. 


Suggestion.— Deadly bore—‘‘I say, 
Miss Dolly, cawn’t you suggest a 
song for me to sing?’’ 

Fair sufferer—‘‘You might try 
‘How Dry I Am.’’’—Yale Record. 


Not Perfect.—Clarice—‘‘You're a 
perfect ass!’’ 

Arnold—‘‘ Nobody’s perfect, dear.’”’ 
—Columbia Jester. 

The Attraction. 

“Was it his personality 

That won the lovely nurse ?’’ 
“Why, yes, of course it was,’’ said 

she, 
**With accent on the pers.”’ 
Detroit News. 











GIBSON’S RYE 

A WHISKEY OF TRADITIONS 
RADITIONAL for high quality, absolute 
purity, satisfying richness, velvety mellowness, 
T delightful fragrance—nearly 80 years the 
whiskey standard of the world. Every drop 
of Gibson’s is made from selected, matured 
rye and sparkling spring 
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Extraordinary 
Picture 
Bargains— 
A Shining Present That be | 
Will Last a Lifetime. anf WHILE THEY LAST 


Every boy and girl knows Q 
when they see the name Q¥eq " -_ . , 
Hr ef M THE LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
skates that they are the has a number of original drawings in 
best obtainable. 4 black and white and in colors. These 


Select the style you de- 2 x pictures have been used for illustrations 


free 4 lh ag * a Se 2 in JUDGE. They are the work of 


contains hockey rules, Se some of the best known artists. Some 
skating program and wi- . : ° : 
rections for building an ice Rs of the drawings are comic, some social, 
sonny Son Gils fact! die some political, but all are clever. 
style you desire. Other- 


wise, write us. : SO They cost us from $10 to $40 each. 
BARNEY & BERRY, = They range in size from about one foot 
161 Broad St., Springfield, Mass. Square to two feet or more. You could 
LET’S GO SKATING! not buy them from an artist for less. 














Next to an expensive oil painting, an 
expensive drawing is most suitable for 
the decoration of your home, your 
office, your library, or your den. 


: ; - These drawings, having served their 
Cleanliness Is a necessity purposes as illustrations for JUDGE, 


that k nowsa | aw—Pears | are offered as originals at only a small 
. per cent of what we paid the artists for 
Soap. them. You can get these original 
. 9° drawings by popular artists from $1 
Pears’ is both a law and al] upwards. 





necessity for toilet and bath. Bear in mind that these are originals. 
The buyer has the only one ever made. 
a RTA There are no duplicates, and never 
Press Cutting Bureau will be 
bet you all — clippings ws 
which may appear about you, your . . 
my a subject on = pn may Le | to be “up ON SALE AT 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance . ~ , 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, R. H. MACY & CO., NEW YORK 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKF, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


Sold everywhere 




















In answerinc advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciatea. 











Fron 2-0 U to HIM 


In holiday boxes of 50. 100 or 500 Cigarettes. Pocket packages, , 








Ic “gar stores. c 

SEYPTIAN 25cts. All Cigar stores, ¢ lubs, hotels and restaurants. 
CIGARETTES 
of QUALITY The SURBRUG CO., New Yor 








